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CAROLINA SPARTAN.
THE MOTHER'S FIRST GIFT.
IY ROAERC 5. CHILTON.
She sits beside the cradle,
And her tears were sireaming fast,
For she sees the nt only,
While she thinks of all the past;
Ol the days so full of gladness,
When {ne first born's answering kiss
Filled her soul with such a rapture
That it knew not other bliss,
Ohl those happy, happy moments!
They but n her despair,
For she bends above the cradle,
And her baby is not ther:!
‘There are words of comfort spoken,
And the leaden clouds of grief
Wenr the smiling bow of prumise,
And she fecls a sad relief;
But her wavering thoughts will wonder,
Till they settle on the secne
Of the durk nnd silent chamber,
And of all that might have been!
Fur a little vacapt garment,
Or ashining tress of buir,
Tells her heart in tonos of anculsh,
That her baby is uot there!

She sits beside the eradle,
But her tears no looger flow,
Tor she sees a blessed vision,
And forgets all carthly woe;
Saintly eyes look down upon hier,
And the voice that hushed tlic sea
Stills her spirit with the whisper,
“USuffer them to come to Me."
And while her soul is lifted
On the soaring wings of prayer,
Heoven's crystal gates swing mward,
Aud she sees her baby there!
Arirndesions Annen

Presext Fasuon,—

Bonuet on the shoulders;
Nose up to the sky;

Both hands full of founcis,
Ratised & £a Suana highg

Under skirts be spattered
Look amazing neat

All your silks get *walered"'
Sweeping down the strect!

et —

Cuonen Triar~—At the recent session of the Sy-
uod of South Carolinn, of the Prestyiecian Chureh,
the ease of A. F. Browning eame up on appeal from
Presbytery.  Of the case and the decision of Syuod
the Yorkville Enquirer sayat

“The charge is that Mr. Browning, ote of the
firmof Browning & Leman and Baueroft, Detis
& Marshall, frandulently applicd to his own use
the funds of the firm to the amount of about $25,-
000. The session of his church in  Charleston, 1o
which he himself referred the matter, sustained the
charge and dismissed him,  An appeal was 1aken
tu the Presbytery, and the verdict reversed; and all
parties now appear before the Synod for a final ud-
judieation, As furns I ean judge from thie evi-
depce, Mr. Browning will be restored to his mem-
bership, 8o far from being guilty of frand, he op-
pears to be guilty of n want of business-capigity—n
crime which, your readers may bo gl o hear, is
not in the category of whieh the ehureh akes cog-
nisanee. Mr, Browning is not a‘broken merchant,’
I understand that he is able to pay and is willing to
pay his fiabilities bandsomely, und [ lave but lule
doubt that the case will appear somewhat in the
Jight of a malicions proscention—though the term
prosecution cannuot be properly used in refirence to
i1 M
i L

The Grand Jury for Greenville Distriet, whose
presentment is published in the Patrict and Moun
taineer, called the attention of the Court to the fact
that many men both, married and single, sustain il-
licit connections with members of the other sex, nud
being informed “that there are no laws in this State
that will reach such cases," (though we think they
haye been misinformed,) they earnestly recommend
that legislative attention should be given 1o this
subject. They further r nd as an additional
modification, to the greater efficicney of the Free
School system, that every male between the ages of
21 and 50 years shall pay a Free School tax not
exceeding fifty cents, for the education of poor chil-
dren, and that —— dollurs be withdrawn from the
appropriation to the South Carolina College, to be
applied to the same object.

—

Some years ago, “so we hear,” in one of
the back counties in I’ennsylvania, Barent
Van Nuys “fell out” with firom Van Pelt,
“concerning of” the misdeeds of Brom's |
dog, and in his wrath he swore he would, at
the first opportunity, kill that valuable ani-
mal “deader as ter Tuyvel.” Hornified at
the threat, and solicitous for the welfare of
his quadruped, Brom went “full chisel” to

LEAP FROM

I

It was past midnight—-the lights on the
stone-bridge which crosses the river Main
at Frankfort were st’ll burning, though the
footsteps of passengers had died away for
some time on its pavement—when a young
man approached the bridge from the town
with hasty strides. At the same time, ano-
ther man, advanced in years, was coming
towards him from Sachsenhausen, the well-
known suburb on the opposite side of the
river. The two hiad not yet met, when the
Iatter turned from his path, and went to-
wards the parapet, with evident intention
of leaping from the bridge into the Maiu.

The young man followed hLim quickly,
and laid hold of him.

“Sir,” snid he, “I think you want to
drown yoursell.”

“You think right, sir; but what is that
youi"

“Nothing at all. I was only going to
ask you to do me the favor to wait a few
minutes, and allow me to join you. Let
us draw close to each other, and, arm-in-
arm, take the leap together. The idea of
making the journey with a perfect stranger,
who has chanced to come for the same pur-

ose, is really rather interesting. Indeed,

have not experienced anything so exci-
ting for some time; and I should not have
thought that, in my last hour, so pleasant
an occurrence would happen. Come, sir;
for many years I bave not made a request
to any human being: do not refuse me in
this one, which must be my last. I assure
you, I do not remember having ever spent
80 many woids about any request what-
ever.”

So saying, the young man held out his
Land. His companion took it, and he
then continued, ..iih a kind of enthusinsm:
“So be it; arm-in-arm—and now let us be
quick about it. It is really charming to
feel a human leart near me in these last
moments. [ do not ask what you are,
goud or bad—come, let us drown.”

The elder of the two, who had at first
been in so great a hurry 1o end his exist-

THE MAIN BRUCKE.)

SPARTANBURG,

business on my own account. 1 took a
situation as book-keeper, which I held until

me uscless from age, and younger
men were preferred to me. Thus my cir-
cumstances were always circumseribed, but
my domestic happiness was complete. \!d)'
wife, an angel of iove, kinduess, aud fond-
ness, good and pious, active and affection-
ate; and my daughter is the true image ol
her mother. But age and illness have
brought me to the l{st extremity, and my
conscience revolts at the idea of the best
child in the world sacrificing her life for an
old useless fellow. I cannot have much
longer to live; and I hope the Lord will
pardon me for cutting off’ a few days or
weeks of my life, in order to preserve or
prolong that of my dear Bertha.”

“You are a fortunate man, my friend,”
exclaimed the young man; “I have never
seen a more fortunate one.  What you eall
your misfortune is sheer nonsense, and can
Lo cured at once. To-morrow I will make
my will, and you shall be the heir to all my
possessions, and to-morrow night 1 will
tuke the leap from the Main Brucke alone.
But before I leave this world I must see
your Bertha, for I am anxious to look upon
one who is worthy the name of a human
being.”

“But, sir, what can have made you so
unhappy at this early age!” said the old
man, moved with compassion,

“I believe it was my father's wealth, I
am the only son of one of the richest bauk-
ers of Frankfort: when I mention my name,
you will be at once convineed of the truth
of my assertion. My father died five years
ago, and left me the heir to an immense
fortune. From that moment, every one
that has come in contact with me has en-
deavored to deceive and defrand me. 1
was a child in innocence, trusting and con-
fiding. My cducation had not been neg-
lected, and I possessed my mother’s loving
Leart. I endeavored to associate myself
in a union of love and friendship with good
and generous people, but 1 found only hypo-
crites and impostors, who pretended friend-
ship for no other reason than to partake of

ence in the waters of the river, now re-
strained the impetuosity of the younger.

“Stop, sir," said le, while his weary eye |
tried to examine-the features of his com- |
panion as well as the flickering light of the
nearest bunp would allow Lim—"Stop, sir.
You seem to be too youug to leave life in
this way. 1 afraid you are committing
a rash act; for & man of your years, life
must still have bright prospects.”

“Bright prospects!—in the midst of rot
tenness aud decay, falsehood and deceit,
vice and corruptizn!  Come, let us make |
an end of 1.,"

“And so young! Your experience must
have been very sud to make you consider
all ereatures which have the human form a
brood of serpants.”

#Oh, serpents are noble beings compared
with men; they lollow the impulses of their
nature; they are no bypoerites, bearing
virtue on their lips and viee in their hearts.”

“I pity you from my heart; but there
certaiuly are many exceptions to this mis
erable rule.”

“I have found none,” snid the young
man.

“Then it may be a consolation, though
a poor one, that you have fuund one in this
solemn hour. However much men are
given to falschood, there are very few who
lie in the hour of death, within sight of
eternity, DBut for me, I have never told a
falsebood in my life, and 1 would not for
anything in the world enter upon the Jdark
road with a lie upon my lips; and, there-
fore, when I tell you tLat I am not a vil-
Iniu, as you seem to think me, but an lon-

i slave, and yoke ull otlier men beside to her

est and upright man, [ am telling you the
simple, unvarnished truth.”

“Indeed!—thnt isinteresting, And so 1
must meet the only honest man [ over saw |
in the world when I am on the poiut of
leaving it, and in his own company!”

“Let me go alone, and do you remain
Lere. Believe me, there are many good
and honest people who could render life
charming for you, Seek them, and you
are sure to find them.”

“Well, the first one I have found already. |
But if life presents itself to you in hues so |
bright, I am surprised you should wish to |
leave it.”

“Oh, I am only a poor sickly man, una- |
bie to earn anything, and who can endure |
no longer that his only child, an angel uf}
a daughter, should work day and night to |
maiutain him, and even sometimes to pro- |
cure him luxuries. No, sir, to allow this |
longer, T must be a tyrant, n barbarian.”

the Juslice of the Peace, made oath of the
facts of the case, and prayed sureties of the
peace agninst Barent. Deeply impressed
with the turpitude of Barent’s conduct in
the premises, the Squire issued his warrant,
and shortly afterwards Barent appeared be- |
fore the cfiended majesty of the law, “sup- |
ported” by a constable. After sternly re-
rimanding the defendant, and inveighing
n fitting terms agaiost the infamy of “sich
doins,” his honor took Bareul's recogni-
amnce in the sum of fone hundred dollars,
conditioned “that he, the said Barent Van
Nuys, would keep the peace toward all
dogs in the State of Pennsylvania,

ut especially towards Abrabam Van Pelt’s
dog!” A “irue copy from the record,” as |
we are credibly assured,

There is a child in 3‘:uhoen, N. Y., one-
balf of whose left eye is blue whils the oth-
er Ilall'_u black. The division is equal, and
the dividing lino, which is drawn perpen-
dicularly across the eye, is straight and well-
defined, the color changing abruptly from
blue to black.

—— . —
To Prevent Frurr Mouws —Fruit jellies
may be preserved from moul

diness by cov-
oring the surface one fourth of an inch deep
with finely pulverized loaf sugar, Thas

protected, they will keep in condition
for years,

——— e
Coxuxpnum—~In what sspect is James
Buchavan unlike Col. Beuton! Do you

give it up! Because he gave Fremont Tes- |
ste.

TR

"' married a poor gitl.

“What, sir!” exclaimed the other, almost |
terrified, “you have an only daughter sacri- |

{ ficiog hersell for your sakei”

“And with what patience, what sweet-
ness, what love, what perseverance! | see
her sinking undor Ler toil and her depriva-
tions, and not a word of complaint escapes
from her pallid lips. She works and
starves, und still Lias always a word of love,
an affectionate smile for Lier futher,”

“Bir, and you want to commit suicide!
Are you mad?”

“Dare I murder that angel? The thought
pierces my heart like n dagger,” eaid the
old man, sobbing.

“Sir, you must have a bottle of wine with
me: I ee & tavern open yonder. Comeo,
you must tell me your history; and, if you
have no objection, I will then tell you
mine. Dut this much I ma§ say at once
—there is no oceasion for you to leap into
the river. I am a rich, a very neh man;
and if things really are as you represeut,
your daughter will no longar have to work,
and you shall not starve.”

The old man allowed himself to be drag- |
ged along by his companion. In a fow
minutes they were sealed sl a table in the
tavern, with full glasses before them, and
each examining curiously the features of
the other.

Refreshed and comforted by the effects |
of the wine, the old man began thus:

“My history is soon told, Iam a mise- |
rable man; bul fortune never favored me. .
I had no money myself, and I loved and |
[ could never bogin'

| tleman.

my wealth, and enjoy themselves at my ex-
pense. My friends, or rather the villains
whom I mistook for my friends, and to
whom I opened my heart, betrayed me,
and laughed at my simplicity; but in time
I gathered experience, and my lheart was
filled with distrust. I was betrothed to a
rich lieiress, possessed of all fashionable ac.

S. C, THURSDAY, NOVEMBER 27, 1856,

“Then it is you that I seek,
from your father.”

“For Heaven’s sake, where is hel What
has happenedl Something must have hap
pened—this is the first time he has stayed
away all night.”

“The mistortune is not very great.”

“Oh, my poor, poor father, what shall 1
heart”

The young man seemed to observe the
visible marks of anxiety with great interest;
then, looking round the rocm, he said—
“Do not be frightened, my dear girl; it is
nothing of great importance. Your father
met last night an old acquaintance, who in-
vited bim to a tavern. They had some
wine together; but when the landlord came
for his bill, your father’s friend had de-
camped, aud left him to pay thescore. He
had not sufficient money for this; and now
the man will not let him go until he is
paid, and declares that unless he gets his
money, he will send him to prison.”

“To prison!—my father to prison!” ex-
claimed the girl. “Can you tell me Low
much the bill comes tof"

“Three florins and a half”

%0 God!" sighed the girl, “all T have
does not amount to more than one floring
but I will go at once to Madame Berg, and
beg of Ler to advsuce me the money.”

“Who is Madame Berg?”

“The milliner for whom I work.”

“But if Madame Berg does not advance
the money—what then!” The girl burst
into tears.

“I am much afraid she will refuse. 1
already owe her one florin, and she is very
hard.”

“For what purpose did you borrow the
monay you owe herl”

The girl hesitated to reply.

“You may trust me. I take the deepest
interess in your misfortunes, and I sincerely
wish 1 could ussist you, but | am ouly a
poor clerk myself.  Tell me for what pur-
pose did you borrow that florin?”

“Well, my father is very weak, and oe-
casionally requires strengthening. [ bor-
rowed that money o get a quarter of a fowl
for Lim.”

“Under these circumstances, T fear Mad-
ame Derg will not give yan any more.
Here is one tlorin, but that is all I possess.
Have you any valuables upon which we
could raise some moneyi” Bertha consid
ered for a moment.

“l have nothing," said she, at length,
“but my poor mother's prayer-book. On

I cowe

L]

complishmeunts; I adored her with enthusi-
asm; her love, I thought, would repay me |
for all my disappointments, But I svon |
saw that she was nothing more than a
proud fool, who wished to make me lwri

triumphal chariot. I broke off the engage-
ment, and selected a poor but charmig !
girl——a sweetinnocent being, as I thought, '
who would be my life's own angel.  Alus!

[ found hier one day bidding adien with

tears and kisses to a youth whom she |
loved: she had accepted me for my wealth

only. My pesce of mind vanished, and [ |
sought diversion in travel.  Everywhere [ |
found the same hollowness, the same

treacliery, the same misery. In short, [ |
Leeame disgusted with life, and resolved to |
put an end this night to the pitiable farce." |

“Unfortunate voung man,” said the

other, with tears of sympathy, “how deeply

I leil)‘ You, I confess | Liave bLeen more

fortunate than yon, I possessed a wile aud |
a daughter, who came forth pure and im- |
muaculate from the hand of the Creator.
The ome Las returned to him in the white
ness of her soul, aud so will the other.”

“Will you give me your address, old man,
and permit me to visit your daughter to-
worrow ! But you must also give me
your word of honor that you will not in-

{ form her in any manner whatever that 1

am a rich man.”
his hand,

“I give you my word. I am anxious to |
convince yon that I have spoken the truth.
My name is Wilhelm Schmidt, and here is
my address;” giving Lim, at the same time,
a bit of paper which he drew from hLis
pocket. *“Andmy nameis Karl T I
am the son of Anton T Take these
bank-notes, but only on condition that you
do not leave this house until I fetch you
from it. Whaiter! a bedroom for this gen-
You require rest, Herr Schmidt,
Good-uight. Tomurrow you will see me
again; but under whatever circumstances
this may happen, do not forget the word
you have given me."

The old man held out

The nama the young man Lad mention-
ed, as well as the large sum, struck the old
man with astonishment; but before he could
recover himsalf, his companion hiad left the
house, and the waiter cama to light Lim to
his bedroom, where, wearied and worn out,

| be soon sank into profound sleep.

In one of the narrow and ill !ig]i'.r-l
streets of Saclisenlinusen, in an attic of a
lofty and unsightly house, sat a pretty

blondine, nbout twenty years of age, busily
employed with her needle. The furniture
of the room was poor, but clean and taste.
ful. The girl's whole dress would not have
fetched many kreutzers; but avary article
was as neat, and fitted her as well. as if 1
hiad cost hundreds.  Her fair looks shaded
n face brightened by a pair of eyes of hea-
venly blue, which bespoke a peaceful mind
and a pure soul. Tho spirit of order,
modesty, and cleanliness reigned in every-
thing around lier. MMer features were deli-
cate, like those of one nobly born; her eyes
betrayed sleepiness and anxiety, and ever
and anon o deep sigh rose from the mai
den's breast. Suddenly, steps ware heard

| on the staircase, and hor face lighted up

with joy. Sha listened, and doubt seomed
to overshadow her brow, Then came n
knock at the door, which made her trem-
ble 8o much that she almost wanted the
courage to say “Come in' A young man,
rhnl;hily c.]rc.m:d. entered the roowa, and
made n low but nwkward bow.

“I beg your pardun, miss,” said he; “does
Herr Schimidt live herel”

“Yes sir. What is your pleasurei”

“Are you Lis daughter Berthat”

“T am."”

her death bed, she entreated me not to part
with it, and there is nothing in the world
I hold more saered than Ler memory, and

the promise I gave her; but still, for my fa- |

ther's sake, 1 must not hesiate,” With a
trembling hand she took the book down
from the shelf.  *0O, sir,” said she, “during
many a sleepless night I Lhave been accus-
tomed to enter thy secret thoughts of my

heart on the blank leaves at the end of tho |

book, 1 hope no one will ever know

whose writing they arer will you promise

| me that!”

“Certuinly, my dear Dertha,
alarm yourself. I will tuke eare that your
secrets shall not be ir!.ai‘.linr-l. Liut now get
ready, that we may go.”

Whilst shie left the room to put on lher
bonmet aud shawl, Karl T

der will have guessed that the young man
was no other thau our hero) glanced over
the writing of the girl in the book, and hLis
eyes filled with tears of emotion aud delight

as he read the outpourings of a Jure

and pious heart; and when they had left
| and she was walking |

the hinuse i"__'l'l!.l r,
beside b with a d guity of which she
¥ uncouscious, ha east upon
her looks of 1 spect and admiration.,

They first went to Madame Bere, who
did not give the advance required, but as
sured the young mom that Dertha was an
angel. Certainly this praise Mr. T
valued higher than the money he had ask-
ed for. 'llu-;.' l-.l-\:n:.l the L.ru!(, and the
required sum was made up. Bertha was
overjoyed.

“But if you spend all your money to day,
remarked the young man, on what will you
live to-morrow("

“I do not know, but 1 trust in God.
shall work the whole night through.”

“Yes, trust in God firmly, and He will
help you,” exclaimned Karl, with an en liu-
sinsam which almost betrayed the emotion
he felt.

When they came to the tavern, the
young man went in first to prepara old Mr.
Schmidt for the part he wished him to aet;
then he fetched Derthsa,
to deseribe the joy he felt when Lie saw the |
young girl throw herself in her father’s
arms, and press him to her heart, l

]

secmaod entirel

It is impossible |

SO fathern,” said she, *what readfal
night have | had!—hLow uncasy I have
been about you, Dut, thank God, 1 have

w " 1 1
you againy” and her face brightened up
with & smile of yov.

She paid the bill, and

trinmphautly led
him home. T - 1 \"llllu\".l_"! them, and
sald hie Lad a fow more Kkrettzers in his
pocket: she had better go and get them

.\".-].L-lv':l you should

w she

\ulill.".lllnl.-_: Lo eat.
Ii:l\\‘ sCen l'.;;- .], \I‘:i]._{ -_:.rl_ I 1-li-.i'!L

herself, and how gl

adly slie set

Ihie young man felt as if he could fall
Lier feet and worship her. It was late be-
fore 'I'- went hiome that might; but the
leap from the Muin Drucke was no more
l'.\l-'.."_;hl of,

about it
at

Ile came to the house every
oveaing, in order, a8 hie said, to share with
them his scanty carnings.

About a fortnight after, as he was going
aid ta Bertha: ‘-'\\.:!.l
you become my wile! I am un'._\' N puor
clerk, but 1 am honest and wpright.”

Bertha blushed, and cast her eyes to the
g!ullli\l. ‘

“Can you love me, Bertha!” he u-Le\li
again, in an overflow of feeling.

nhe did not
head; but she held out her hand.
ed it, and Kkissed it ferve I|.1.t3'.
“Dertha,” said Le, ©1 love you immeasu
N

SN

away one evening, hos

'!Il'l'

Il\,‘ LIGF 2

was silent, and ralse

rably: you have savad my life.”

A few days after, the young couple, sim-
I-i_‘( l#lIT. Ia'*l-r\'l:ti-:_\ .'|'.!lh'||, Ill.ul :u'CI»J!l]».t
wied by Herr Schimidt, went to church.
{'where they wore roarried in

i "illt“. Wa)

|
Do not

(for the rea- |

When they came out man and wife, an ele-
gant carringe was standing at the door,
and a footman iv rich livery let down the
sten,

“Come,” said the happ
bewildered wife, who Icm{
amazement.

Before she could utter a word, the three
were seated in the carriage, driving away
at a quick pace. The carrivge stopped be-
fore a splendid house in the best part of
Frankfort. They were received by a nuin-
ber of domestics, who conducted “them to
apa:rtment.s decorated in (he most costly
style.

“This is your mistress,” said T o
the servants; “and her commands you have
honceforth to obey. My darling wife,”
said he then, turning to Bertha, “I am
Karl T v one of the wealthiest men of
this city. This house is yours, and these
servants  will attend on you. I hold a
pledge from you that riches will not cor-
rupt your heart, Hera it is, in the prayer-
book of your poor mother, written by your
own hand: ‘If thou wert to give me all the
treasures of the world, O Lord, T would still
remain Thine humble servant. For what
is gold before Thee, that lookest into the
heart! Thine is iy heart, and Thine it
shall remain.'”

“It is the Lord’s and thine, my beloved
Karl,"” whispered Bertha, aud sank in his
arms.

“Hurrah for the leap from the Main
Brucke!” exclaimed T , embracing his
futher-in-law,

huskand to Lis
ed at him with

The Emperor Nicholas’ Bedchamber.

The Nord has published the following
details of a visit made by its corrcs'pondenl
to the bedroom of the Emperor Nicholas,
at St. Petersburg:

The person w%no acted as my guide did
not say whither he was taking me. He
conducied we into au arched roow, of very
moderate dimensions, and lighted by =
| single window, looking iuto a court. This

room was both astudy and be!l room, Before
{ the window was placed a desk, on which
| was a pocket-book half open, a few sheots
| of paper and some pens, a crumpled up
| handkerchief, n small etatuette of the Prince
of Wales, in the dress of a sailor, a water-
color drawing representing clildren. A
straw-bottomed chiair was placed at the
desk, which was much the worse for wear,
and bore many marks of being cut with a
penkpife.  Near this desk was an old sofy,
| covered with green leather, with well.worn
| cushions. Opposite, on a console ornawment
ed with a wirror, was a dressing case, iu
leather, the simplicity of which showed that
its owner did notindulge in any refinements
of the toilet.  On the chimuey-piece was a
{ small time-piece, in black m:nrtvle, on which
| stood a bust of the Count de Benekendorfl,
There was no looking-glass on the chimney.
Half concealed by the time piece was a
| statuette, in bronze, of Napoleon L., similar
| to that in the I'lace Vendome. Some pie
tures ornamented the walls, representing
[ military scenes, painted by Horace Vernet,
or German agtists. A bust of Marshal
| Radetzky stood on the console; a portrait of
[ the Grand Duke Michael, brother of Paul,
was hiung balf concealed in the corner of
i the wall; 1n one corner of the room stood a
common soldier’s musket, and on a small
| table was the helmeot of a general, without

wias an iron camp bed.
my guide told me to press with my hand
to sce how hard 1t felt, was a matiress cov-
ered with leather, and a pillow stuffed with
hay. There was fulded upon thebed an ol
grey uniform clonk; and at the foot of it,
| on a wellsworn carpet, was a pair of moroc-

co leather slippers. 1 contemplated with

surprise this austere retreat in a remote cor-

[ of BEurope. When I had seen all, my guide
said: “This is the study and bed-room of the
Emperor Nicholas. At that desk he sat for

| nearly thirty vears, and on that bed he

drew his last breath. That old cloak, which
Lo always wore, when in this room, be

longed (o his brother Alexander., On that |
carpet he kuelt down and prayed morning |
aud night, every day of his reign., These |

slippers, which he wore to the last day ofl'. alarming |’“’|"‘-’”i“ﬂ'él that the ln*_lien them- i'
| Lis life, were given him by the Empress on | selves Liave l’““.”""_’ﬂ‘"" to combine for the |
With that mus. | Purpose of arresting jts disastrous progress.

the day of his marriags.

ket he himsell taught Lischildren the man- |

ual exercise, and this hemlet he always
wore in the strects of St. Petersburg.

o —
CAUSE

| =—Dr. C. I, Winslow, in a paper recently

'\h'll.licd by Lim, re-aflirms the opinion he
advanced some tima sineo, that sarthquales
and voleanie eruptionus, and all rh.-mgu-l of
level on the earth's surfuce, are caused by
tha .wlilt-'fal'ht, because the
i, Venus, Earth and Mars, all baving

the sction of
Al
shintlar inequniilies of surface, must have
some general or central eause for their uni
form physieal appearances; and,

cause the fie jueney of earthquakes is great

second, be-

ost Jdurh g the time when the earth is roll-
ing through the periliche portion of its orb-
Lir,
Winslow also details fucts whichi Ko to prove
that earthquakes and voleanic phenomena
aro ingeparably connected with the earth's
motion round the sun, and that some change

it, and fewest when in the :li-':u-:lc_

of tension is annually indulged in the mol- |

ten nucleus of the globe, whereby dynami

cal energy is excicised and its surface is |

clevated, rent, shaken, or opened for the
eruption of the plutonie fluid, which rolls or

presses underneath it, or flows through con-

| duits which form a sort of network through-

out the solid erust.

. —

A Liser veox Care Con.—This libel.

ous paragraph appears in a late English pa- |

War .

: “In the vicinity of Cape Cod two apple
trees and o gooseberry bush are called an
orchard.  Captain Boreas owns five plum
trees, and is looked upon ns an aristoerat,
One year .lu-‘\ don't bear, and tho next
they ean't—the schoolboys using the fruit
for bullets to kill owls with. Great couns

.| try, that Cape Cod.”

. Couro Warr xo LoNaer.—On
ring the past week a bridal party arrived at
the Spencer House, Cincinnati, from Brack-
en couuty, Ky. consisting of the bride,
bridegroom and the lady and gentleman
who attended upou them during the wed
ding ceremony.  During the afternoon the
happy party took a ride around the city, in
the evening attending the National Theatre,
after which they sought their quarters and
retired for the night ata very respectable
hour. The remainder of the story is rela-
ted by the Cincinuati Enquirer, as follows:

The young lady who attended upon the
bride was s young sister, who, it appears,
biad been courted for more than a year by
the attendant upon the bridegroom. He
hiad even gone so far as to ask the hand of
the sister from the lady's father, but was
refused on account of the extreme youth of
the daughter, she being but a trifle upward
of sixteen,

Everything went merry as a marriage
bell until the fullowing morning at nine
o’clock, when the bride and bridegroom ap-
pearcd at the breakfast table, where they
were met by the eversmiling Pratt, the
landlord. Late as it was, the rest of the
party had not come down, and the bride
requested that they be sent for. It was
done. The messenger, however, soon re-
turned with the intelligence that neither
the lady nor the gentleman were in their
rooms, This was astounding, the wonder
was what was become of them, although it
wis shrewdly suspected by the bridegroom
what course the twain had taken. Inquiry
was made by the gentleman on wateh when
the first train of cars left for Louisville that
morning, whereupon it was ascertained the
lovers il taken the train, and were far up-
on their journey to matrimony.

Last evening, about seven o'clock, that
part of the wedding party left behind re-
ceived & despatch from Louisville, which
read:

“Dear Sister: Charles and I could wait
no longer—the koot is tied. Kats."

It was rather an unexpected sequel, but
Pratt said there did not appear to b2 many
regrets among any of the party; on the con-
trary, the bride and bridegroom on the first
part appeared highly delighted.

— &

Avommer Casper Havser Srorv.—A
letter in the Allegemeine Zeitung tells a
most romantic story of a girl who was found
in November, 1853, wandering about near
the village of Welskirchen, in the Banat,
almost in a savage state, unable to speak
intelligibly, though she was full gro.:n. She
Lias been carefully educated, since that time,
by Frederich Eck, the teacher to whom she
was confided by the municipal aunthorities
of Otfenbach. She is now able to give some
account of herself, and the result has been
published by Herr Eck in a pamphlet just
printed at Frankfort. What can be collect-
ed from her is, that before she was five years
old, she was seized aud carried away from
her mother, who lived, according to ger de-
scription, in a large house, like a castle,
with three towers, and probably situated
somewhere in Hungary.

For some filteen or sixteen years after-
wards she lived in a place under ground,
in the wmidst of a forest, where she was tend-
ed by an old woman called Bertha, and =

| years after her arrival there a little baby,
a plume, and bearing marks of long service. |

Nenr the sofa, and parallel with the desk, |
On this bed, which |

{ veyed Ler 1o the place whereshe was aban-

| wandered about until she was found by the
ner of one of the most maguificent palnces |
| hind in the underground abode.

man named Eleazer used to bring food and
clothes for both of them. About seven

two or three months old, named Adolf, was
brought to the subterranean dwelling, and
remained there from that time. No in-
struction was given to either of the chil-
dren, but they were kindly treated. In
October, 1853, their foster-mother, Bertha,
took the girl out of the eavern, put her into
a carringe drawn by two horses, and con-

doned near Aschaffenburg, whence she

country people.  The little boy was left be
Such is
the story which Herr Eck has been able to

do-

{ authorities o clear up this mysterions affair.

v Eantuqurakes axo Voroaxoss, |

| gather from the girl's broken recollections.
The Austrian governmeut has directed =il
| possible researclies to be made by the loeal

——— s

ExigavaGaxce 18 Dress.—In a city of
Uelgium extravagance bas assumed such

It appears that extravagance had been for
soma years nsource of constraint in families,

| tracted, since the young men, frightened at
the bills lovming up in the distance, prefer-
red to live in celibacy. The mothers re
cognising the inconvenience of astate of af
fairs encouraged by themselves, have resolv-
od to bring about salutary reform, and with
this view they have formed a committee,
wlhich meets once a week. They have de-

of a Good Name.

._
Anlhe'mmbm!l’ortbm Belle was

on :0; np-!he-m. trip, it ;::. ru-
mo AMOD passen
Longfellow su on M.‘?. "’!.';‘o m&’:—‘...
eal ety had extended to the poet an
invitation to be present at the corner-stone
l‘ving, and a distinctly trunk, “H.
. Longfellow,” coming on board, settled
the fact that the autbor or walha was
one of their number. But which is he! was

the oft-repeated question; and none answer.
ed except 1o guess. At the table, each
was looking most intently at the other
divine which was the poet, and all wonder-
ed why every one stared so. This man was
provounced the poet because he wore a
moustache; that one because he
clean; and we noted the fact as to who was
Longfellow, was settled either by the excess
or lack of hair. This doubt in a few hours
bream: unendurable, and the universal cry
was to “trot out” Longfellow. Finally, b

the aid of the clerk, the number of ll‘
slatesroom was ascertained to he 30, and a
guard placed at either door of 30, so that
no one could escape undetected., Soon the
door opened, and Longfellow to the
deck, whar;;e;: MBl:ldV'm‘ carious. It
was arranged thal an old Virginia major,
who had faced the red men irgilhir ln.j:t
snvage days at Fort Snelling, should draw
fiom the mysterious passenger an admission
that he was the poet Longfellow. The ma-
jor, by his age, and fund of information re-
garding the Indians, was n privileged char-
acter on board, and stepping up to the oe-
cupant of 30, slaj him on the shoulder
with “Well, old chap, they say you are
Longfellow!” “That is my name, sir,” was

]

the answer. “Well,” persavered the ma-
jor, “are you H. W. Longfellow!” “T am,”
replied the now observed of all observers.

“Well," continued the major, “are you
Longfellow, author of—of— of—, what do
you call it!"  “Hiawarthal” replied a dozen
voices. “O yes! are you the author of Hia-
wathal”  All eyes were riveted upon him
of state-room 30, for Lthe answer to so direct
a question must determine the interesting
query. We leave our readers fo imagine
the scone when the uestioned ocem-
pant of 30 said: “T am II. W. Longfellow,
a shoe-maker at 8t. Paul” A shower of
“lap-stones” could not more effectually have
scattered that party; they started to their
feet as if nill‘.in.i; on a “bristle.” The

of Iliawatha,"™ of which at least twenty
copies had, up to that moment, been con-
stantly open, vanished into satchels, and
the poetry of the trip was suddenly chang-
ed into the matter of-fact articleof shoe-
leather. The shoe-maker had unconsciously
soled them. 3]

Brituiast  WuITEWASH,~— have
heard of the brilliant stucco whitewash on
the east end of the President's House at
Washinglon. The following is a receipt
for making it, with some additional im-
provements learned by iment:

‘Take half a bushel of nice unslaked lime;
slake it with boiling water, cover it during
the process to keep in the steam. Strain
lheﬁ uid through a fine sieve or strainer,
and add to it a peck of clean salt, previous-
ly well dissolved in warm water; three
pounds of ground rice, boiling to a thin
paste, and stirred in boiling hot; half a
pound of powdered Spanish whiting, and
u pound of clean glue, which has been
viously dissolved by first soaking it well
aud then hanging it over a slow fire in a
small kettle, within a large one filled with
water. Add five gallons of hot water to
the whiole mixture, stir it well, and let it
stand a few days covered from the dirt. It
should be put on right bot; for this pur-
pose, it can be kept in a kettle on a porta-
Lle furnace. It is said that about one pint
of this mixture will cover a square y it
properly applied with a brush as in paint-
ing. It answers as well as oil paint for
wood, brick, or stone, and is cheapest. Tt
rotains its brilliancy for many years. There
is nothing of the kind that will compare
with it, either for inside or outside walls,
Coloring matter may be put in, and made
of any shade you like.

Spanish brown stirred in will make red
or pink, more or less according to the quan-
tity. A delicate tinga of this is very pretty
for inside walls, Finely pulverized com-
mon clay, well mixed with Spanish brown
before it is stirred into the mixture, makes
a lilac color. Lampblack in moderate quan-

: : : [ tities makes a slato color very suitable for
and it was noliced no narringes were con- | o eiao o buildings.

Lampblack and
Spanish brown mixed together produce a
n.EILlish stone color, Yu?lﬁw ochre stirred
| in makes yellow wash, but chrome goes far-
II ther and makes a color generally esteemed
prattier. In all thess eases, the darkness
of the shade will of course be delermined
by the quantity of coloring used. It is dif-

clared open war with extravagance, and ev-
ery member announces publicly the re
trenchments made in her own household
expenses.  They say that happy results
liave already been obtained, and that simi
lar associations are (o ®e formed in the
neighboring towns,
- e————
Tur Mexacernie.—Mr, Showman, wha's
that t'
“That, my dear, is the ]i!i_\'u-u‘.-r'\'. He

15 cousing German or Dutch relative to the
| Unicorn. He was born in the dessert of
Sary Ann, and fed on bamboo and mission
aries, He is very courageous, and never
| leaves home unless Lie moves, in which case
| he goes somewhero else, unless he is over-
| inken by the dwk. He was brought to
| this country much against his will, which
| necounts for his low spirits when he's mel-
{ ancholy or rejected. 1o is now somewhat
aged, but e has scen the day when he was
| the youngest specimen of animated nature
in the world. Pass on, my little dear, and
| allow the ladies to surwa

Providence ns displayed in the ringtailed
monkey, a hanimal that ean stand hanging
like a teller eriter, only it's reversed.

M £ AT et
When is a lover like an ancient instru-

| ment of warl

{  Ans,—When Le is a eross beau (oross.

| bow.)

the wisdom of

ficult to make a rule, because tastes are very
| different; it would do best to try experiments
on a shingle, and let it diy. We bave been
told that green must not be mixed with
lime. The lime des‘roys the color, and
the color ias an effect on the whitewash,
which makes it erack and peel. If & lar-
ger quantity than five gallons is wanted, the
same proportions should be observed. -
—— e A

Some “man of the world” gives the fol-
| lowing rules for the observance of young
| martied Indies: Loli in bed until eleven

A. M., and have your toast and coffee a la
| Grecque. Rise at one, and adorn yoursell
| to attend the most fashionable chureh, Be

sure everything you wear is of the very Ia.
test stylo, otherwise there is ssity for
your going. A person who does nol crente
[ surprise and num # in passing
b “tiotice from

{ up the aislo, is nok Wor
1I any one, ;

-

[ Magsuesize Prasten Omzors,—Ob-
jects in plaster of Paris are now rendered
like marble, by conting them, one or more
times, with n liquid of two paris stearine
and two parts Venitian soap, with 20 or30
parts of cold solution of caustic

then add one part of pearlash, and eold loy
sufficient to produce perfect Nexibility,

ﬂlm whiskey

It ia singular bow ve
| punch makes the sidewalks
| able indeed.



